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The Georgia member of the committee told his colleague, Cobb: "I
had no idea that I was in such a den of damned thieves." The future
Secretary of the Treasury rejoiced t;hat "so far no democrat or southern
man has been implicated" and hoped that none would be.29 The Demo-
crats claimed that the Republicans had brought corruption to Wash-
ington, conveniently forgetting that graft seldom is absent from govern-
ment. Could the Democrats drive it out? Or were they a bit tainted
themselves? Buchanan had the misfortune to assume control of the
national government when both he and Congress lacked public confi-
dence and lay under somewhat heavy clouds of suspicion.
VII
The morning of March 2 dawned cold and cheerless at Lancaster. It
had been snowing most of the night, and now a bitter wind was blow-
ing. At six, the church bells began to peal, for it was to be a great day
for the town and the people must be up betimes. James Buchanan was
at length to bid farewell to his fellow citizens, and they wanted to do
him honor. By seven the resetted and bescarfed marshals began to ap-
pear on horseback and directed the Lancaster Fencibles and the motley
citizenry to form a procession. Out on West King Street they marched
at quickstep to overcome the cold, preceded by the band in a wagon.
Music seemed to be a good livener; but it soon ceased, for it was too cold
to play and a number of bandsmen preferred walking to freezing.'At
the head of West King Street the populace had expected to meet the
President elect; but he was not there, and rather than stand in the- icy
breeze they set forth on the Marietta Pike to Wheatland. There they
discovered that Buchanan was still engaged in last-minute details. He
hastily greeted the throng and returned to the business of departure, or
was it to finish his breakfast?
At last the family carriage came around from the barn; the crowd
pressed close, almost too close for the coachman's comfort. As the house
door opened for the last time Buchanan, his niece, the; charming Harriet
Lane, his nephew, efficient and self-sufficient J. Rtfchanan: Henry/and
his housekeeper, Miss Hetty Parker, entered the carriage. They ;fctere off,
to the relief of the shivering crowd, and before -long 'they' had passed
through the town to the railroad station where the special train provided